






T he Hiftorie of 

Ran fearcfully among thc trembling reedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blotsd-fUincd with thefe valiant combatans, 
fcsleuerdid bare and rctten policy 

Colourher workingvvitbfuch deadly wounds, „ ; :: ' 
Nor neuer coulcithc noble c -JMmitner: 

Receiue fo many, and alkwillignly : 

TT hen kt notjiinrbe flandered with reuoif. 

King. Thou doft bely him Pc-rcy, thou doftbely him, 
Heneuerdid encountcr with Glendower , 

I tell tliee, he durft as welljiauernetthcDiucllalcnc, 

As Own Cjlcndowriox an ericmy. 

Art thou not afhamM? but ftrra, Jienceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake ofe JMo-rtimcr, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpecdieft meanes. 

Or yon /hall heare in fugh a kind from mc, 

As will difpleafe y ou. My Lor Å-Ncrtkumbcrlcmd, 
Wcliccnceyour departurc with y our fonne. 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare cf it. ExitKirg 

Hot. And if thc diuell come and roare forthem, 

I will not fend tlicm : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for 1 willeafemy heartj. 

AlbeitI makea hazard ofmy head. 

Ner. Wlrat? drunke with choler? Oay and paufe a while, 
Here ccmes your vnde. 

Hot. S p e a k e c f GMortimer 3 
Zounds I will fpeake of him, and let my foule, 

Wantmercy if I do noeioyne with him: 

Ifea onhis part,.Ile empty all tljefe veines.» 

And fhead my deare bloud, drop by drop i'th dufft 
Butl willlift-thc downe-trod Mortiwr , 

Ashighinfth ayreasthis vnthankfullking,J 
As this imgrate and cankred Eullir.gorooke. 

Nor. Brodier the King hath made your Nephetv mad. 

W^r. Who ftrookethisheate vp after I was goneJ 
Hot. He will forfooth haueallmy prifoners; 

And when I vrg’d theranfomeonce againe 
Qfmy wiucsbrptherjthenhischeekelooktpale, 
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And on my facebe turnd au eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at thc namc of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blamc him, was not be procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor. He wasj 1 heard the proclamation, 

And then it was, when the vnbappy King, 

(Whofe wrongsin vs God pardon) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifli expedition} 

From whcnce heintercepted, did retunre 
TobcdeposM and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we ih the worlds wide-moitth, 
Xiuc fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, dtd King Richardi. hen 
Proclafnemy brodier Mortimer , 

Heirc to the crowne ? 

Nor. Hedid, my felfedid heareit. 

Hot. Naythcn Icännotbläme his coofin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue, 

But fhall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head ofthisforgctfull-man, 

Andfor his (akeweare tlie detefted blot 
Ofmnrtherous ftibornanon? fhall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond mcäncs, 

The cordes, thcladdar, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if that I defeend fo lo w, 

To fhcw theliricand thepredicatnent, 

Whercin yourange vnder this fubttl King, 

Shall it för fhamebe fpoken in thefedayes. 

Or fill vp cronicles in tihretocome, 

Thatmcn of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 1 
(As both of you God pardon it, hane done) 

1 o put downe Richard that fweet louelv Rofe, 

And p‘«at this thorne, this cttnkzr BuUmchooh? 

nd fliall it in raore fbame be further fpoken, 

That y cni are fooftd, difearded, and fcooke off 
By him/or whom thefe ihames yc vndcr-wöat i 








































































